
The tnofllamcmabk Trageiic 

Aton. Sooner this (Word dial! plow thy bowels vp. 
May rnurtherous villainex, will you kill your brother i 
JNow by the burning tapers oftheskie, 
i nat/hone fo brightly when this boy was got* 

, jy edles ^pon my Simitars (harpe point, 

ill touches this my firft borne Tonne and heirc • 
f ; c, I y° u younglings, not Enceladas, 

Wjth all his threading band of Typhant broodtr, 

Nor great A'ct&ts, nor the God of warre, 

CCa ^ el ^ is P rc ^ °nt of his fathers hands.* 
at, what, ye fanguinc Shallow harred boyes, 
ce white.iiiubdt walls, ye ale-houfe painted fign#$ 
Cole-blackeis betferchenanother,hue, 
if 1 that it fcornes to be^re another hue: 

■for all the water in the Ocean, 

Can ncuer turne the Swar.s blacke legs to white, 
Although Thelaue themhourcly in the flood : 

4, cJ1 the kroprcfTe from me I am of age 
i o keepemine ownc, cxcufe it how The cam 
Dcmet Wdt thou betray thy noble miftris thus \ 
r*/ 0 "'; Nly iruOns isrny roiftris, this my felfc, 

1 he vigour, and the picture of my youth : 

I his before all the world do 1 preferre, 

This maugcr all the world will I keepe fafe, 

Or feme of > ou lhal ! fmoake for it in Rome. 

Demct. By this our mother is for euer fhatnde. 

?7' £°™ wl11 defpife her for this foule efcape. 

rZl*' I," 6 i m P e ; oi, ; ! " hii ra S e Wl!i doome h« death 

Chtron. ] [blufh to tlunke vpon this ignomie. 
ron Why thcres the prmiledge your beauty beares* 
£' huc ’ t,iat ^ betroth bluS ’ 

Theclofe enafts and courts of the hart : ° 

rieeres a young Jad framde of another leerc, 

Cooke how eh* blacke flauc fmiie* vpon the father, 



oT im An ironiem. 

As who ftould fay, old Lad I am thine ownc: 

He is vour brother Lords, fenfibly fed 
Of that felfc blood that firft gaue life to you. 

And from that wombe where you imprifoned were, 

He is infranchifed and come to light : 

Nay he is your brother by the furerfide. 

Although my fcale be (lamped in hisface. 

T^utfe! Aron what (hall I fay vnto the Empreffe? 

Bemet, Aduifethee ^?,what is to be done. 

And we willallfubfcribeto thy aduife: 

Saue thou the childe fo w c may all be fafe. ^ 

Aron* Then fit w e do wne and 1 et vs al l conful U 
My fonne and l will haucthc windc of you ; 

Keepe there, now talkc at plcafure of your fafet)% 

Bemet . How many women faw this childe of his f 
Aron ♦ Why fobraue Lords, when we ioyne in league 
! I am a Lambe, but if you brauc the Moore , 

The chafed Bore, the mountains Lyontfle, 
TheOceanfwclUnotfoas Aron do imes : 

But fay againe, how many faw the childe i 
Nur/e * CorneIta,\he midwife and my felfc* 

And no oneelfebutthedeliueiedEmprcflc. 

Aron. T he Empre(Ie,the Midwife, and your felfc, 

Two may keepe counfell w f hen the thirds a way : 

Goe to the Emprcffe, tell her this I faid, He kills her* 

Weeke, week, fo cries a Pigge prepared to the Tpi t. 

Detnet. What meanft thou Aron,whereforc didlt thou this 
Aron . O Lord fir, tis a deed of pollicie. 

Shall (heliue to betray this gilt of ours ? 

A long tongu’d bablmg Goflip, no Lords no; 

And now be it knownc to you my full intent. 

Not farre, on etMtiliteus my Country-man 
His wife b ut yefternight was brought to bed, 

Hu childe u like to her, fair e as you arc : 
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